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TO THE 

RIGHT HONORABLE 

THOMAS, 

Earl of Offory. 

Lord, 

T His P IE C E being made Englifli in your 
Honors Service, and by your Command, 
having already palled the Suffrage of the 
Stage , and now made more publique by palling 
Che tprefs, I thought it my Duty (in the Authors 
abfence) to prefent it to your Honor : I fliall not 
fay any thing of the PLAY, becaufe I had no 
hand in it • but l have made bold to that, to add. 
a Catalogued all the Englifli Plays hitherto prin¬ 
ted. I have done it as perfe&ly as I can , in re- 
fpeft that nojhing which is imperfect ought to be 
prefented to your Honor. If you accept and pei- 
ufe it, it is the utmoft ambition of 

Tour Honors humble Servant, 

Fra: Kirk man. 

A z The 
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The A&ors. 

Or H I s a s, King of Bithinia. 

Flaminius > The Ionian Ambaflador. 

A r s i n o«e , Second Wife to King Brufias. 

L a o d i c e , Queen of Armenia. 

N i c o m e d e , Eldeft Son of King Brujias, by 
a former venture. 

A t t a l u s, Son of Brujias and Arjinoe • 

A R a s p e s, Captain of the Guards to Brufw* 
Cl e o n e , Confident to Arfinoe. 


The Scene at Nicomedia. 
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NICHOMEDE 

Tragi-Comedy. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 

X^ichomede and Laodice, 

^ J°y sSir > rouft exceed, to finde that you, 

1 T° whom fo many glorious Wreaths are due, 
My Chains,to all thefe Laurels can prefer, 
And be my Captive, though a Conqueror, 
That all thofe Anions which the World difmay, 
i o fuch low Merits fhould their Homage pay , 

And yet amidft this height of Joy, I finde 

A fecretPaffion which afflitts my minde. 

With fear I fee you fear that fpringsfrom Love, 

Doubtful this Court to you may fatal prove* 

You have a fubtile Step-Dame, Sir 3 whofewit 
Has made your Father to her Charms fubmit, 

And me does manage him with fo much Skill 
He’s but the Property to a ft her Will; 

What She enjoyns more force than Law does bear* 

And then what Safety can you hope for here> 

Befides her Hate, which was enough before 
is from our mutual Love, encreas’d to more 
And now her Son, your Brother’s return’d too 
NiC * 0 - 1 fcnoV it, Madam, and that he courtsyou. 
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The Romans did him home from Hofiage fend, 

Not outofkindnefs, but a weightier end. 

I too well find what ’twas did him recall, 

He was Flaminia s price for Hannibal. 

That mighty Man was for his Ranfome paid. 

And by the King had been to Rome betraid. 

Had not his Courage taught him how to free 
Himfelf by Poyfon,from that Slavery, 

Which gazing Romans exercife on thofe 

Who were their Terror, whilft they flood their Foes 

Twas not till after my laft happy Fight 

Which Cappadocia's Kingdom did unite 

To our Rithinia , I this News did hear 

Which made me weep for him, and for you fear: 

That Fear begat an Anger would break forth, 

So to Theagenes , whofe fteddy worth 
I knew, I of the Army gave command, 

And hither flew, thefe Troubles to withftand, 
Hoping my prefence would my Queen oblige. 

For ftill Flamnim does the King befiege. 

And if that Hannibal his Errand were, 

He, being dead, why ftaies he longer here } 
llnlefs it be, which I believe too true, 

To aid my Brothe rs weak pretence to you. 

Ltodice. I doubt not, but this Roman vertue may 
Strive to oblige theQyeen in her own way 5 
That bloody Sacrifice (he paid to him, 

Muft have engag’d him to the utmoft crime ; 

fsru 5 a. ^°, 5 y et vvh y ^h° u ^d you complain, 

Why mould you fear the worft he can obtain 
My love o re you a weak Afcendant hath, 
h tisyour Prefence, muft fecure its faith. 

1 hat Spirit mufl be mean, which does prefer 
* Attalus ^ to Ajix$ Conqueroun 

Att of whom the moff that can be cJ 3 
Is that he was a Roman Hoftage bred 3 
And at full height of Courage will appear 
Tomake at Eagles, and an Adile fear» 
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Nicho. Death, Madam, Death, fhall hde an Empire ga 
•Ere I fuch jealous thoughts do entertain : 

I Force from them, not weaknefs fear in you, 
f For what if Rome appear againft us too- 4 .— 

Laodice . Sir, I’m a Queen, and bear that Noble Soul 
Which Rome, nor your Kings Thund’rings can’t controul. 
Though he my Guardian be, he cannot have 
More power o re me than what my Father gave. 

Whofe Will having defign’d me yours, there’s none 
Can choofe elfe where for me, but I alone. 

By my own choice, and by my Fathers care 
I’m deftin’d Spoufe to the Bitkmian Heir. 

And this great Heart of mine will never bend 
To let a Subje&s Right o’re it pretend. 

Banilh your doubts. 

Nicho. Ah Madam, let me fear 
Whilft I behold you thus expofed are 
Unto a Fury, who both hath the Will, 

And Power toa&, all Ihe conceives of ill. 

Who, but to place a Crown on her Sons Brow 
Would Jufrice, Law, and Nature overthrow ’ 

And greedily the facredft Rights invade • 3 

She may force you, who Hannibal betraid* 

Nor can there Faith from thofe expefted be ’ 



Who break the Laws of Hofpitality. 

Laod. As little Natures Laws will 


nie take this courfe 
ip I fear’d no force: 
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Order things Co thatthey may ftill fear you. 

Back to your Army, then protedi: me there. 

They arefecu re to ad whilft you are here. 

But Armies Rules to Politicians teach. 

And you may boldly do it out of reach. 

Valour, though high, to numbers ftill muft yield, 
You’re but one here, they none, when you're ith’ Field. 
And though thenoiieofVidory found high, 

’Tis feldom Fame has quell’d an Enemy. 

Sir, were you both the Worlds Delight and Dread, 
Entring the Court, you tamely yield your Head. 

Once more I fay return, by that Renown 

You there have gain’d,you here will beft be known: 

Return, and with your own,fecure my Fate, 

You banilh mine, when you theire Fears create. 

Nhko. Ah! To the Camp perfwade me not to go, 
There the Queens Hate, her Murderers do fow« 

Secret and thick : Two I have brought along, 

By their Confeftionato make known my Wrong, 

And difabufe the King, who though he be 
Husband to her, is Father ftill to me. 

And though fhe Nature ftiould to filence charm, 

Yet three great Kingdoms added by this Arm 
Unto his Crown, will loudly let him know, 

That he does fomething to my Valour ow* 

Or ifthat by the Rigor of my Fate, 

I muft become the Viiftim ofher Hate. 1 
If both the Camp and Court my Life purfue, 

Will you deny me then to dye by you ? 

Laodice [Viy paft Advice I trembling.now recall 
If we muft die, let us together fall. 

Courage, brave Prince, they may perhaps enfnare 
i^hemfelvesjin thofe Traps they for us prepare. 

I. he People love you,and abhor their Arts, 

And he Reigns fafeft who does Reign o re Hearts. 

But here’s your Brother’-• 

Nicho. Since he does not know 
Who I am,keep me undifcoverdlnow* 










SCENE II. 


Laodice, Nichontede and Attaint. 

Attains. Muft then the Charms dwell in thofe Eyes appear 
Onely to me, of all the World, fevere ?/ 

Shall I ne’rc gain one of thofe bleft regards, 

With which you, Madam, ufe to conquerHearts > 

Laod. To conquer yours, if thefe Sir, don’t fuffice. 

When I defign’t, I’le (peak it by my Eyes. 

Atta. Of what’s all yours, you can no Conqueft make. 

Laod. Then a more pleafing Mein, I need not take. 

Atta. But yet to keep that heart, I muft implore. 

Laod. I rather had fuch ill got Goods reftore. 

Atta. It’s Value is too poor, y Our Soul to touch. 

Laod. To juggle Sir, I value you too much, 

Our diftance of Degree admits it not. 

Then for the heart you tell me I have got, 

Where ftiould’t be kept > 

Atta. Ah Madam, in your Breft, 

Laod. That Place is by another, Sir, pofTeft. 

And you fo oft hath this great Trutffbin told. 

That your Addrefs as fenfelefs is as bold. 

Atta. Happy the Man, whom Fortune fo does grace, 

7 o give admiffion to fo bleft a Place. 

But I (hould think him happier far who might, 

Fairly difpute, and gain from him this Right. 

Nicho. E’re that be done Rivers with Blood muft fwell, 
This Conquerour Sir, preferves his Conqueft'well. 

Go ask his Foes,’mongft them ’twill bcft be known, 

What ’tis to gain that Fort he once has won. 

Atta. But there is one who will alTault it fo, 

That he muft yield it where he will or no. 

Laod. You may miftake, 

Atta. IftheKingbetheMan. 

Laod. He's juft and wife, and wills but what he can. 

Atta. And what cannot his Soveraign Greatnefs do ? 

Laod. Talk not fo high, he knows what is mv Due. 

Though 












1 hough King, he aftsas to a Qpeen with me, 
i hat s not by Force, but by Civility. 

There’s much included in the civil prayer 
Of Kings, unto who fe power we fubieft are. 

But if a Kings requeft can take no place 
Yet Rome with hers will my Addrefies grace. 

Nico. Rome Sir > / 

Atta. Yes Rome , do you her kindnefs fear ? 

N/co. No Sir, but left foine Roman over-hear, 
v-° r wj knew th’ AddrefTes by you made, 

Youl d gain her Anger, whilft you hope her Aid. 
Scorning to fee her Nurflmg own a Flame 
lnjurous to the luftre of her Name. 

That Title which does fo much glory wear 
Of Roman Citizen, (heel’d from you tear, ' 
for lne too mighty thinks it to befto w 
On that poor foul, can to a Queens love bow. 

Have you forgot that neither King, nor Queen, 

Rome equal to a Burgefs do efteem. 

If (lie have form’d in you that generous Mind. 

Cet her tn lmpreffions of her Maxims find. 

Relume a pride then worthy her and you 
And ftudying fomething to your glory due 
Furlue this Ignominious Flame no more, * 
uut ceafing the Armenian Queen to adore. 

Seek ou, a L ° V e more worthy your high place, 
t hat s of lome Tribunes or a Pretors Race. 

AJ , c /f a fci 8 h - born Match Rethinks you fit 
And left your Royal Birth exclude you it. 3 
By her Adoption you have put on 
Authority for fuch Ambition. 

Break loofe then, Sir, from this reproachful Chain - 
And Jc’vmg Queens to Kings the, fo difdain. ’ 
For things more valt and high,your thoughts referve 
And fo your greatnefs, and Rome, pride preferve ’ 

Fnfhidt’i' Madam, do to you belong. 

Forbid his boldnefs, or reftrain his Tongue, S 

1 hat I his utmoft infolence might hear, 










I yet have forc’d my Anger to forbear. 

But if he (hall continue in this (train, 
t o Another’t longer, I (hall ftrive in vain. 

Njcbo. No matter, Sir, to whom I do belong 
OanReafon loofeit*s value on ray tongue? 

Set Love apart, and l’le be judg’d by you, 

What Glories tp this Roman Name are due, 

The King and Queen, fo high the Title priz’d. 

They ! not be pleas’d to fee it now defpis’d. 

Their value of the mighty thing appears 
In giving up to it your Infant years. 

From four years old’t has rob’d them of your fight, 
Can you think now, they will that Glory flight. 

Or fuffer for the Marriage of a Queen, 

You forfeit Honours they fo much efleem; 

No rather jealous of fo rare a Treafure. 

Attain?. Madam,once more I ask,Is it your pleasure. 
That infolent man of me, this fcornfhould make?' 
Or is’t from you he does his freedom take ? 

Laod. Since talking to you as a Root an t he 
Offends you Sir, give me the liberty. 

To treat you in a way which you may own 
With no lefs Honour, that’s a Monarchs Son* 

But Sir, in this degree you muft allow 
You to a Prince your Elder, ought to bow. 

That though fo near ally’d in blood you be, 

It takes not from his difference of degree, * 

But to his Birth there ought refpett be paid 
Yet you, he abfent, does his Rights invade. * 

Atta. If that Right be the Honour to be yours 
One word from you, that Right for me procures! 
And ifmy Birth does leffen my degree, 

Tis by you, Natures fault repair’d may be; 

But if as a Kings Son, I fo much owe. 

Permit that I fpcak like a Roman now. 

And know there’s none born fo, but aredefign’d 
To command Monarchs, and be anconfin’d 3 
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Know that my Love’s the Proje&of a Soul, 

Contemns Subjedion, and difdains Controul 5 
Know that- 

Laod. I know that in my Crown you finde 
More Charms, than in my Perfon, or my Minde 5 
But fuch as 1 am, both my Crown and Me, 

Are vowd that Brothers, who your King muft be j 
And were He here, his Prefence might give end 
Fo all this mighty Paffion you pretend. 

Attains. Might I but fee him,he fhould know from me 
Nick*. Beware, fuch Wifhes, Sir, may dangerous be 5 " 

For if he hear them , you may chance to prove 
The Vengeance due on thofe attempts his Love. 

Atta. Sir, you fhall pay me that Refpeft is due. 

\ Nicho. I know not who omits it of us two. 

yf/M.Whilft thou knowftme,dar’ft thou thus boldly prate> 
• Nicho. By knowing you Prince, I can fet my Rate, 

But you being ignorant of my Degree, 

Cannot tell what you ought to pay to me. 

Atta. Ah Madam, fuffer my juft Anger may 

Laod. Yes, yes 5 but now your Mother cdmes this way. 

SCENE HI. 


Nichontede , Arjtnoe, Laodice , Attains, and Cleone. 

xwu e }\ P ™y Madam, let the Prince your Son here, know 
What s the Refpect he unto me does owe 5 
For want of it he is outragious grown, 

A fault which furely does but ill become 
Such rare bred Mindes. 

Arfinoe. Sir, do I then fee you ! 

Nicho. Yes a n d you (hall fee Mithroh 4 tes too. 6 
Arfwoe. Oh that’s a Traitor ! 

Nicho. He talks fomething true. 

You belt know if it ought to trouble you. 

Mmoe. This fwift Return I cannot underftand 
Where is your Army > naerltand, 

Nicho, Under good command. 
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Of my return you foon the Caufe {hall hear, 

I left a Matter and a Mittrefs here. 

One Rime and youhave taken frommy Cares, 

T’other ITe fave both from your Hands and theirs. 

Arfin. Is this the Caufe that does you hither bring? 

Niche. Yes, and I hope you’l ferve me with the King. 
Arfin. Yes Sir, I’le ferve you, juft as you hope fo: 

Nicho. Of your good will I the affurance know. 

A r fin. I’le go and to the King this Bufinefs move. 

Njche. And ITe go think how I may grateful prove. 

Arfin. Do fo, you may depend upon my Care, 

Niche. WhilftI know yours,youguefswhat my thoughts are 
Atta. Madam, is this Prince Nichomede > 

Nicho. Yes Sir, 

Who comes to fee if Rome can you prefer, 



To him 


Attains. Excufemeifldidnotknow. 

Niche. Your felfPrince, a deferving Rival fhow. 
And if you dare defign t’affault me here, 

Still in your looks a noble boldnefs wear. 

But as 1 to her Aid, am fingly come, 

Threaten me not with the Kings Power, otRome $ 
As I defend, do you attempt alone, 

Tie fet by all pretences to the Crown. 

Try it thus Prince, an|d we (hall foon fee then 
If Ronte^ or Hannibal breeds braver Men. 



SCENE IV. 


Arfinoe , Attaint. And C leone. 


Arfin. Go,thatExcufeofthineto him was bafe. 
When thou beheldft him brave me. to my Face. 

Atta. Madam, what could I do in this Surprize ! 
This quick return deftroys your Enterprize. 

Arfin. No Attaint) it gives it Life, and Heart, 

Go thou and finde F laminins on my part. 

Let hin? in private here conduced be, 

And of thy Fortunes leave the Cure to me. 
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Attn, But Madam,if"""" 

Arfin. Go, no more if, nor and, 

Whendone,thou thefe Intreagues (halt undetftand 

SCENE V. 

Arfinoe, Cleone. 

Cleo. Madam, do you hide from him his own Concern ? 

Arftn. Yes, and hare Reafons thou doft not difcern. 

1 fear his heart would my Defignes oppofe, 

I fear that vertue which to Rome he owes* 

Has taught him, there’s no Glory fo fublime, 

Can recompence the hazard of a Crime. 

Cleon. Thofe fhould guefs Rome lefs fcrupulous, who knew 
How Hannibal (he did to death purfue. 

Arftnoe. Be not in charging Rome wich Guilt deceiv’d, 
Twas I, and but one Rowan^ who contriv’d 
The whole Intreague of that great Heroes Fall 5 
Rome (fill had granted Life to Hannibal^ 

And would not for a more inviting Caufe, 

Have made a Breach of hofpitable Lawes, 

For though whilft (he did his great Conduft know, 

Prudence forbad his Sojourn with a Foe, 

And therefore to make good his Peace with them, 

Antioehus was forc’d tobannifh him. 

Yet freed both from Romes Envy, or her Fear, 

We being Allies, he might have (fill liv’d here. 

Had not Revenge prompted F laminin* too, 

Things which the Senate would haveblufh’d to do. 

Cleone. What defperate Caufe could raife his Hate fo high, 
That to allay it, Hannibal mud: dye ? 

Arfin. A Fathers Lofs of Honor, and ofL’fe, 

Haft thou not heard, how in that fatal ft rife 
Twixt Rcme i and Carthage , in one bloody Scene, 

A&ed nigh to the Lake of Thrafimene , 

F la mini us Father, then Romes General, 

Fell by the mighty Hand of Hannibal) 

The Son fince burning to revenge that fbame, 

A dofe Con fpi rater with me became. 
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And for to have the object of his Hate 
Deliver’d up, procur’d the Roman State 
To fend my Attains from Hoftage home, 

And farther whifper’d Jealoufies in Rome 
Of Nichomede 's Conquests here, which might 
( Should he to them the Armenian Realm unite 
By Marriage with Laodice') one day 
To Romes increasing Greatnefs put a ftay$ 

On which the Senate, who now jealous grew 
Of fuch an Empire, and fuch Valour too, 

Did him as their AmbafTadour propound, 

To break the Marriage, and the Empire bound: 

And this is what Rome undertook to do. 

Cleone. And this makes Attains, his Miftrefs woo. 
But yet, why did not Rome her felf concern, 

E’re his Return had made her Loye too firm} 

Arjlrt. No, for whilft he a conquering Army led, 
»T had been too much to affront him at their Head. 
Here we dare do’t,and ’twas my Plot at length. 

By cunning flights to draw him from his Strength? 
To Jldithrobates, I did teach the way. 

Who feeming falfe to me, did him betray, 
Whifp’ringathoufand pannique Fears, that he 
Had been to murder him, fuborn’d by me, 

That fiery Spirit by degrees he won. 

And gently leads him to deftru&ion. 

I know he’l to the King for Juftice call. 

But from that Juftice he fhall finde his Fall. 

His Accufationsas my Engines move. 

Will fortifie me in his Fathers Love, 

At his firft fight I did appear difmaid. 

And by my change of colour feem’d afraid $ 

But he miftakes much that Surprize of mine, 

Since his Return, was wholly my Defign. 

cleone . But what e’re Rome or Atta Ins pretend. 
That Queen will never to his wifhes bend. 

Arjin. The Love he fhowes to her I have defign’d 
Only th« King, the Court, and Rome to blinde, 
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Not that I would the Armenian Crown procure. 

But our Bithinian, for my Son fecure. 

That done, I care not where the Queen efpoufe. 

But freely leave her whom (he pleafe to chufe. 

This Paffion of my Sons if only preft, 

To raife freftiTempefts in the Princes Breft* 

Who when he fees the King fet on by Rome , 

An Advocate for Attains become, 

Will grow outragieus, and induced be. 

To brave that Father is as fierce as he. 

Whofe Hear by cunning ways to Flames l ie blow, 

And work this daring Lovers overthrow, 

Before he blinded by his Love, (hall fee, 

1 he lead intreague ofthis great Miftery. 

By this thou fee’ft all that I do pretend. 

But fure F laminins d oes me now attend. 

I’le go-• the Secrets of thy Queen preferve, 

Cleone • My Faith long try’d does not a Doubt deferve. 


ACT II. SCENE I. 

PrufiaS) and Arafpes . 

i>^ 4 .TT 7 "lthout my Orders, durft he then come here > 
Arafp W Pardon ,Great Sir, you wrong him if you fear 5, 
Prince Ni*h 0 mede ‘s Thoughts are all fo juft, 

Twere injury to vertue to miftruft. 

Tis true you any other might fufped, 

Thisquick return doesfeem to wantrefped. 

And might give place to doubtful Thoughts, to know, 

The Springs from whence does fuch impatience flow, 

Pruj. I fee ’em well, this Ad appears to me, 

A pure Attempt on my Authority 5 
His happy Vidories have rais’d his Soul 
So high, that now he does abhor Controul, 

Scornes to depend, and thinks he has a Right 
To Rule, (ince he has purchas’d it by Fight, 


Heroes 
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Heroes, like him, believe when they obey, 

Their Glories and their Greatnefs they betray. 

And cart: a fhadowo’re their mighty Deeds : 

Arafp. Sir, heat of blood in youth that Humor feeds. 
Their towring Spirits are by fuccefs blown high, 

And whilft Camps do their Fortunes deifie. 

They of Command gain fuch a habitude. 

Obedience after feems fevere and rude. 

Trufiaf. Speak all Ar<tfpes> fay a Subje&s name 
Sullies their Adis, and does eclipfe their Fame. 

That though Fate does defign ’em Crowns, they grow 
Impatient, if her motions be too flow. 

That they conceive that Father does them wrong. 
Who makes them tarry for their Right too long. 

That hence ’tis firft they FadHons feek to raife. 

Gaining our Subjedis hearts, by fecret ways. 

And then if ftill to us a life they fpare, 

Granting us a few days perplext with Care, 

Yet infolent and difobedient grown. 

They leave us but the fhadow of a Crown. 

Atta. This might of others Sir, be the Intent, 

And what would ask fit Counfel to prevent 5 
But here Advice like that would ill become, 

You’re a kind Father, he a vertuous Son. 

Truft Were I not kind, how faulty murt: he prove* 
His innocence depends upon my Love. 

Tis only that makes his offence be none. 

Or onely that will rob me ofmy Crown. 

For my experience tells me youth in vain,. 

Oppofes Vertue to defire of Reign. 

Ambition, is a thriving Plant, and findes 
Its proper Soil in fuch heroick Minds. 

How oft is’t writ in Cbara&ers of blood, 

Man’s Itch of Rule,could never be withftood. 

For if that Paflion once our hearts furprize. 

Religion’s dumb, and Nature has no Eyes. 

Arafp. Sir, thefe reflexions cannot fure be due 
To that high Service, he has done for you. 
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Vru. Arafpes, this I from hisService owne, 
Increafing of my Power heleaves me none. 

He's not my Subject now, unlefs he pleafe. 

Who makes me Reign,may Reign himfelf with eafer 
In fhort, his Merit’s grown fo bright, and high. 

Its daziing Luftre does offend my Eye. 

For naturally we abhor the fight 
Of thofe, whofe benefits we can’t requite. 

All his great Ads fpeak here at his approach. 

And fo his prefence is a clofe reproach s, 

Which tells me,thrice he has thefe Temples crown’d, 
That al 11 can give him’s a Spot of Ground 
To thefe Dominions, which his conquering Hand, 

And profperous Valour adds to my Command. 

Thus I liiufi: blufh,though I prorogue my Fear, 

And fhame’s a Eurden Monarchs cannot bear. 

Shame, in whofe boyling Jealoufies I finde 
Thofe peftilent difturbers of my mind, 

Which tells me, that he may do what he will, 

And Crowns are Soveraign Prompters to do ill. 

Arafp. In any other whom you might miftruft, 

I know what Policies were fafe and juft 5 

That Subjed muft be falfe, who's grown too high, 

Although he never thought a Treachery.. 

Pow^r Sir, in Subjeds is a Crime of State, 

Which prudent Princes, e’re it be too late, 

By wifely clipping of their Wings, prevent 
From meriting feverer Punifhment. 

But for the Prinqp,his thoughts from crimes are free 
And all fo juft—. 

Trufidt. Wilt thou his Surety be > 

Thinkft thou but he his utmoftpow*r will prove, 

To revenge Hannibal, or fave his Love ? 

Can he behold, and yet no force pretend, 

A Rival Brother, and a Slaughter’d Friend ? 

No, no, he does his Vengeance now purfue. 

He has a fair Pretext, and Power too. 


He 
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He,like a Sun, amidft my States do fliine. 

Whom Soldiers, and People think divine 5 
Sure of the firft, he now the laft will gain. 

And fix his Powers on my fmall remain. 

Which yet is not fo low, and abjeft grown 
But he fhall finde it hard to make it none. * 

Yet I’le my paftion with fuch cunning wear 
It jealous of his Honour (hall appear, 

And whilft I make his Glory my pretence 
Tie by obliging kindnefs, drive him hence. 

But if he thus refufes to obey, 

I fhall be forc'd to try another way; 

For what e’re he has done, or I can fear 
I muft preferve my State. 

Arafp. Sir, he comes here- 

* 

SCENE II. 

Prnftas 3 Nichomede , and Arafpts* 

Vru. Prince, whaf affairs could bring you from the Field > 
Ntcho. My duty did to juft Ambition yield. 

Fir ft, for the Honor Sir, to tell you here. 

That you have yet another Crown to wear 
Then to receive your kind Embrace, and be* 

A Witnefs, you approve my Victory. 

Sir Cappadocia s yours, Arfaces Throne 
Your Orders by my Arm, has made your own. 

And I Sir, thought it was but juft to brine 
Thanks due unto my Father, and my King 
For the great 9br y you vouchfafd this Hand 

To make it Mimfterof your Command 

Jrufi. You might have ftaid Sir, till I fent for you 
And by your Letters, paid me the thanks due ; 

Norought youto havefully'd with a Crime, 

That which your Victory adds to your Eftcek 
To leave a Camp in any's Cappital, 

But above all Sir, in a General, ’ 
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BeTure, who e re but you, had thus come home, 

Had c hangd his Lawrel, for a Cyprefs Crown. 

Niche. Sir, I confefs my eafie thoughts gave way. 

To thofedefires which my heart dofway. 

I ve err’d, but Love to you caus’d the Offence, 

That Paffion with my duty diddifpence. 

My guilt alone from my affe&ion grew, 

Elfe I had faultlefs been, but not feen you, 

A Happinefs to me Sir,fo fublime, 

That if for it. I’m fallen into a crime. 

I hope twill finde not Aridf feverity, 

If Love judge in you what it did in me. 

Prufi. With a Sons Name a flight excufe will ferve, 
Him in his Fathers kindnefs to preferve. 

I look upon you, as my foie Support, 

Receive this day the Honor of my Court. 

The Roman Legate 'who does audience crave, 

Shall fee what confidence in you I have : 

You Prince, this great Ambafladour fhall hear. 

And anfwer him, for you’re indeed King here, 

I’m but the fhadow 3 my age craves no more 
ButTitles,for the Toiles I took before. 

Which I e’re long muff likewife yield to Fate, 

But yours is now the Intereft of State. 

Upon your felf, then a true value fet. 

But midft your Greatnefs don’tyour Faultforget. 
Which having made a Breach on Soveraign Power, 

I to repair’t, confine you to an hour. 

After to morrow dare not to flay here, 

Your Love by your obedience will appear 5 
And by example youwill beft maintain 
Your power inviolate, when you fhall Reign. 

Go then, and by it to the people fhow, 

Our greateff Subjedfs befl know what they owe. 

Nicho. Sir, 1 ’Je obey,though the Command be hard, 
Yet give me leav^toask this fmall Reward 3 
Since my late A rmes have open’d a fair way, 

That now with fafety we may her convay, 
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And all Armenia for their Queen does wait, 

PJeafe to let me conduft her to that State. 

Pruji. The Conduft of a Queen fo great and fair, 
Becomes your Due, as you are Bjthinia’ s Heir j 
But e’rethat I can fend her to her Right, 

You know 1 ’ome Ceremony’s requifite. 

Whilft for her Voyage I things fit prepare, 

Go to the Frontiers, and attend her there. 

Niche. She without greater Equipage would go. 

Truft. That Wrong to Majefty Tie never do \ 

But fee, th’ Ambaffadour of Rome comes here, 

Anfwer him firft, and then we’l think of her. 

SCENE III. 

Prujiatf Nichomede i F laminin r, and Arafpet t 
Guardf uittendantt. 

Flaminius . Sir, e’re I take my leave, Rome does command 
That I on her behalf make one Demand. 

For Twenty years you to that Senate owe 
For a Sons Tutorage, and you may know 
By Vertues which his Education grace, 

He in their Cares had not the meaneft place. 

’Bove all, he is infhufted how to Reign, 

Rome fais’t and asks this Credence to obtain 
From you , That as a Witnefsyouefteem 
Her Cares, you order now a Crown for him, 

And you’l offend her Sir, if you appear 
To flight, what fhe thought worthy of her Care. 

Let me then to the Senate Tydings bring, 

Where 5 tis that you defign he (hall be King. 

Pruffas. The Senates Cares for him fhall never fin“ 

Me either, Sir, ungrateful, or unkind. 

That lie deferves a Crown I muft believe, 

Since Rome and you do that afl'urance give. 

But Sir, you fee a Prince his elder there, 

By.whofe viftorious Arms three Crowns I wear, 

Who now a Lawrel at my Feet does throw, 

Some Glory to fuch worthy Atts I owe. 
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To fpeak for me, let him the Grace obtain. 

Nicho. ‘Tis none but you Sir, can make Att’lus Reigm 
Prufi. Your fnt’reftis moft touch’d in this affair. 

Nicho. But to preferve yours, it fhall be my Care. 

What’s Romes Concern ? whence does the Senate take 
Power, whiltt you Live, and Reign o’re your Eftate ? 

Live Sir, and Reign, whilft Nature grants you breath. 

And leave me then to deal with Rome , or Death. 

Prufi. We ought to have Refpeft for fuch good Friends. 
Micho. Who (hares in Life your Stares, your Death intends. 
And of fuch Friends in Policy—-—• 

Prufi as. Forbear! 

He nothing againft that Pve-publique hear, 

T o fuch Allies you (hould more Reverence pay. 

Nicho. Muff I fee Monarchs ftoop to what they fay >, 

Since Rome does for this Prince fo much pretend', 

Back Sir, to her, the mighty Prefent fend 5 
If he to Govern does (o well deferve, 

He is a Treafure which they fhould preferve, 

That he in time might that Republique grace. 

Either ith’Confuls, or Di&ators place. 

flam. Sir, this Djfcourfe fo much in fcorn of Rome^ 

Not from your Son, but Hannibal does come; 

That proud Abhorrer of the Roman Name, 

Has fill’d his heart with Hatred and Difdain. 

Nhho. No, but he fix’d it as a Maxime there 
To value Rome , and not her Greatnefs fear. * 

He was my Matter, which with pride I boatt. 

And when Flaminins does revile his Ghott, 

He mutt know, he may do me Reafon yet 
I or that dear Life, nor ought he toforget 
That by his Fathers Blood, that mighty Mm 
His Triumphs o re the Roman State began. 

Flam. This is Reproach ! 

Nicho. Do net the Dead revile ! 

Prufi. Nor you by Coatetts me with Rome embroyl 
Speak plainly to theKing as tis propos’d. y 

Nicho. Well Sir, fince then it cannot be oppofd, 
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Attains muft Reign, Rome has refolv’d it fo, 

And fince what ftie wills, muft for Mandates go3 
If this dull World will ftoop to fuch a Sway, 

’Tis fit when (he commands, Kings (hould obey: > 

But Sir, though Attains a mind pofleft, 

Brave as the Greateft, vertuous asthe bell: 3 
Though he with all the Merit were endow’d, 

Might grace a Throne, and make a Monarch proud; 

Yet ’tis too much for you, Sir, to afford 
Credit to it upon a Romans word : 

If he fuch Vertue,and fuch Valour own, 

They by their great Effetts willbeft be known 3 
Give him your Army, let him try todo 
That for hhnfelf, which I have done for you. 

I’le lend him, Sir,if he think fit, my hand, 

And gladly will march under his Command: 

Let famous Scipio my Example be. 

To juftifie fuch a Lieutenancy 3 

Who when Antiochus was by Rome dethron’d. 

The Orders of his younger Brother own’d. 

The reft of Ajia will to him afford, 

Sufficient Employment for his Sword , 

Where he may furfeit his ambitious Breft. 

Flam. Rome into her protection takes the reft 5 
Nor muft you, Sir, your Conqueftsthere extend, 

Unlefs you will her mighty Powers offend. 

Njcbo. I know not what to this the King would fay, 

But I my felf perhaps may Reign one day, 

Then the Effe&s we of thefe Threats fhall fee. 

Mean time, go, and thofe places fortifie: 

Prepare my now refolved Defignes to oppofe. 

And in good time your Roman Aids difpofe 3 
And if Flaminins (hall their Leading take, 

Tie finde for him a Thrajrmenes Lake. 

Prnfi. Prince, you my Kindnefs by thefe Taunts abufe, 
You ftiould a Legate with more Honor ufe 3 
The Soveraign Power which does to me belong *—— 
Pinko. Command me either fpeak, or hold my Tongue 
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J cannot fay lefs for a King to thofe, 

Who wh ilft he Reigns, would Lawes on him impofe. 

Prufi. You offend me Sir, 

Nicho. Juft as Rome Honors you. 

Prujl. Dare you with boldnefs your Offence purfue? 

Nicho. Why ? fhould I, Sir, behold your States confin’d, 
And Stops to my vi&orious Courfe defign’d. 

Should I ftandftill, and hear Rome threaten you, 

And be fo tame as not to threaten too ? 

But kindly thank the imperious Tongues, that dare 
Reftrain my Glories, and my Conquefts bare. 

Prufi. Excufe thofe Heats from youthful Blood do rife, 
Steafon and Time will render him more wife. 

Nicho. Reafon and Time opened my Eyes before. 

And Age, Sir, will but open them the more. 

If I had liv’d as Attalus has done, 

And but imaginary Vertue known, 

For what’s without effetts I muft term fo, 

And that which does from admiration grow 
Of mighty men, and Deeds does lamely teach, 

’Tis Imitation muft Perfe&ion reach 5 

If then my thoughts like his,had ne’re foar’d higher 

Than only Romes great Heroes to admire, b * 

They ftill would leave me the Ritbiman Cxown 
As from all times due to the elder Son. 


Nor would have fo much preft my Brothers Reign 
Had not I taught your Armies how to gain : 

But fince by three Crowns joyn’d to yours by me 
Too great a Power they do united fee. 5 

Tmuft be divided, and a Blot fo gay 
Makes this Prince too well bred Sir, to ob=v 
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You, if you pleafe, thofe Mitts away may drive, 

But never think I nay confent will give. 

The Matter to whole Rules I all things owe, 

Did not, Sir, teach me how to ftoop lo low. 

FUm. By what you fay Prince, it may well be guett. 
You han't for Glory fought, but Intereft. 

And all thofe great Exploits which you have done, 

Make but the Father Tennant to the Son. 

Tfie King's at beft but Steward of your Right, 

You for your felf, and not for him did fight \ 

If thofe Dominions gain’d him by your Hand, 

Are not to be difpos’d at his Command, 

Thofe Romans Sir, whom you fo much defpife, 

When they fight, fight for Glory, not for Prize. 

Scipio, whole Courage you extoll’d fohigb. 

Having overcome Rome* ttubborn’ft Enemy $ 

Claim'd not for all the Kingdoms he had won. 

More than the mighty Name of African ; 

But Glory fo fublime’s not elfewhere known, 

And fuch pure Vertue Home can boaftalone. 

But Sir,as to thofe fond conceits of State, 

Your Power, might Jealoufies in Rome create. 

Confult fome graver heads, you’l quickly learn. 

Your Greatnefs is too mean for her concern. 

Refpefr unto the King does now rettrain 
My faying more, but think of this again. 

Let lefs fmoak from your Martial Fires arife, 

And you perhaps may fee with clearer Eyes. 

N,cho. When time this difference lhall ’twixt us decide 
Perhaps you may not what I faid deride. 

Flam, Mean time, if you in fighting find fuch charms, 
Prefs forward Sir, the Glory of your Arms. 

For unto them no Progrefs Rome denyes, 

But Sir, file always fuccours her Allyes; 

If you don’t know it, I give you this Advice, 

Left at firft fight her Eagles Ihould furprize > 

But to the point— all your ambitious Breft 
Claimes asyour Right, lhall be by you polfett. 
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Enjoy Bithmia , as it is your due, 

Pontut , Galatia , Cappadocia too. 

That Birthright, nor that purchafe of your Blood, 

Shall not make Attaint his Title good. 

But fince you think they all to you belong, 

Rome has not a Defign to do you wrong. 

A Crown is none of yours that Prince (hall wear: 

The Armenian Queen is (fill unmarried Sir, [To Prufias . 

Th’ Occafion does the thing it felf propofe, 

You are her Guardian, and of her difpofe. 

Nicho. To make him King is this then the Defign, 

Without infringing any Rights of mine ? 

The Piece with very curious Art is wrought, 

And long Intreagues have worthy MTues brought \ 

But fince no Right to me you here afford, 

As unconcern’d Tie anfwer but a word : 

Only take Care that Princefs treated be 
Like to a Queen, prefs not on that degree, 

Nor do in her the Rights of Crowns invade, 

Or if you do, lie perifh in her Aid5 

Know that no place can Laws to Soveraigns give, 

But they’re at freedom wherefoe’re they live 5 
And in thefe Courts (he’s at her own difpofe. 

Trnfi. Is this all you to that Requefl: oppofe > 

Nicho. Yes Sir, that's all, fave only that the Queen 
Knowing what I can do, too (harp has been. 

Trnfi. Gainft her, Sir, in my Courts, what dare you do ? 
Nicho. Sir,I could fpeak, but can be filent too. 

Only once more advife you, if you pleafe 
To Treat Laodice like what (he is: 

’Tis I that beg it. 


Trnfias , f laminins, Arafpes , Guard /, Attendant/. 

Flam. What ! oppos’d too here ? 

Trnfi. This from a Lover is no Wonder, Sir: 
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That fiery fpirit heightned by Succefs, 

Hopes to her heart to hinder our Accefs. 

We’l therefore feek that Paffion to remove. 

Kings Marriages are feldom made for love, 

And I have Plots ofGrcatnefs, and of Fame, 

Will quench Loves Fires, and blow out all it*s Flame, 
Flam. But loving him, fhe’l be capricious too. 
Frufi. If it Ihould prove (o, I know what to do. 

But (he’s in fine a Queen, and that Degree, 

Seems to require fome Formality 5 
And though my Power o're her be abfolute, 

And might conftrain, yet Prayers will better do’t: 
You firft as an AmbafTadour fhall move 
The Match, I'le fecond Rome 5 and if this prove 
But to our Wifh, 'tis better than Commands, 

Ifnot, ffie will be ftill Sir, in our HafMs. 

Come then let’s go, and as this does fucceed, 

Take our Advantage further to proceed. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 

Prttjtas } FlaM'itihts , and Laodice. 

Ueen, fincethat Titlecarryesfomuch Chaims, 
It’s Lofs, methinks fhould give you lome Alarms^ 
Power it abuf’d is feldom long preferv’d 5 

Laod, This great Advice fhall by me be obferv’d. 

And if I ever Reign, Sir, you fhall fee 
The Prattife of fuch Noble Policy. 

Frufi, Madam, to Reign you take but an ill way. 

Laod. You may direct me if 1 go affray. 

Frufi. You flight Roms^ and too final! refpe&s you give 
Unto a King, under whofe Command you live. 

Laod. If you your Regal Power would better know, t 
Wl find I pay to both, Sir, what I owe 5 
If I as Queen receive Ambaflies here, 

Tmuft as Soveraign before you appear. v 

Affume 
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Affume a Power which I cannot own, 

And in your ownEftates affront your Throne. 

' I them refufe out of Refpe& to you. 

Honours, that in Armenia were my due. 

There I might Romes Ambaffadour receive. 

And with fit fplendor him an Audience give, 

Their Anfwer, as a Queen to his Defires, 

Or as the merit of the Caufe requires. 

Here Sir, I can’t the Miftery underftand. 

Out of Armenia having no Command 5 

For all that H<?aven does me elfe where allow. 

Is that I live and no fubje&ion know 5 
Reign o’remy felf>and have in all aboades 
No Soveraign, but my Reafon, and the Gods. 

Trufi. Thole Gods your Soveraigns by your Father gave 
To me the Power whien over you they have. 

And you perhaps my one day underftand, 

Wnat’s a Kings Reafon where he does command. 

For proof of it, let’s to Armenia go, 
l ie bring you thither, but attended fo, 

That fince you ftand fo much upon your State, 

You mud prepare to fee it defolate. 

Wars utmoft fury through your Land fball Reign, 

Dead bodies (hall make Mountains of a Plain. 

And Rivers flow with Blood that I will fpill. 

Laod. Lofing my States, Tie keep my Glory ftilj^ 

All thofe vaft mifchiefs wherewith you me brave, 

Shan’t make me fubje<ft,thonghthey make me Slave: 

My Life is yours, but not my Dignity. 

Trufi. This migjity.Courage will reduced be, 

When ail thefe Miferies to a Head are grown, • 

And Attain* fits on your Fathers Throne 5 
Then, then perhaps, that Heart may froop in vain 
To ask bis Hand to feat you there again. 

Lead. If of your War fuchbafeEffetfsyou find, 

There muff be a ftrange Change wrought in mv Mmd 
But Sir, perhaps you cannot get fo far, 

'I he Gods will of my Fortunes have a care. 
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And raife a man who may my Caufe defend, 

’Gainft all thefe Powers which Rome to you can lend. 

Trufi. Yob build your hopes on my prefumptuousSon 
But know that both ofyoutoRuinerun 5 
Think of that, Madam, andrefolve to be. 

Either a Queen, or elfe Laodice . 

For ’tis the Jaft Advice I’legive to you 5 
Make Attains King if you would Reign. Adieu. 

SCENE II. 

Flamitiitts i and Laodice* 

' Flam. Madam, in fhort, Vertues perfedion. 

Laod. Follow the King, Sir, your Embaffy’s done, 
Once more I tell you, that whilft here I live, 

I cannot an Ambaffadour receive. 

Flam, Madam, what I would fay does proceed more 
From one’s your Friend, than an Ambaffadour: 

From one that of your Safety has a Care, 

Touch’d with the Ills you for your felt prepare 5 
And whilft I do make this my foie Pretence, 

You may admit me fay with confidence 5 
Perfection of Vertue does require, 

Prudence Ihould be the Checque of your defire, 

That of our Intereft we fhould take a Care, 

Confider in what times we live, and where, 

Elfe height of Courage in a Royal Breft, 

Is but a bruitifh Vertue at the belt. 

Which, ( by falfe light of Honor guided ) blinds 
With its own Merits, the fublimeft minds: 

Leads Heroes to fuch a violent Courfe, 

That they from Happinefs themfelves divorce 5 
Grafping thofe Ills, which they fhould have prevented 
They grow admired, onely to be lamented 5 
Only hereafter with vain fighs to fay, 

I had Right to Reign ,but Paffions croft my way. 

Laod. Honor to me appears fo fair and bright, 

It cannot fure admit of a falfe Light 5 
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Yet fince ’tis out of kindnefs, that you do 
Inftruft me thus, as Friend I'le anfwer you 5 
And without asking by what jealous Fate, 

You height of Honor prize at that low Rate 3 
I dare affirm you’l by experience finde, 

Not brutith Vertue Miftrefsofmy minde 5 
But fuch'as will my Dignity defend. 

And repulfe thofe (hall on it’s Rights pretend. 

Flam. Confider Madam, whom you do oppofe. 

The Wife, and Valiant, make not them your Foes 
Which are too ftrong, but you a King incenfe, 

Who makes increafeof Rule his whole pretence 5 
Whofe Army now upon your Frontiers lies, 

Numerous, Strong, and skill’d in Vi&ories. 

Laocl. Tis true, he has a Potent Army there. 

But fuch a one, Sir, as I need not fear 3 
Tis true, ’t has with Succefsand Glory fought, 

But when the King fhall think by whom *twas taught, 

He*i either checque thofe Threats ofuling force, 

Or finde perhaps that he miftakes his Courfe 3 
And e’re with it he does attempt my Throne, 

Levy another to fecure his own. 

Flam. Though this weretrue, whilft in his Courts you live, 
He’l force that Reafon which you will not give 5 
He may do what he will, whilft you are here. 

Laod> I, now you have faid all that I could fear. 

But out of my own Realms and in his Court, 

Vertue gainft Tyranny may find fupport. 

Sir, thefe Encroachments on the publique good 

Are by the very people underftood : * 

They know Prince Nuhomede , and know the Queen, 

Her obirinate Hate to him is plainly (een * 

They fee the King to all her Humors bends 
And can as well difeern his dangerous Friends 
But lor my feIf, whofe Fall youlhink fo nigh * 

No humor makes me Atta us deny $ & * 

But will to fpare thefe Scorns he muft rece've 
Though I to him the Stile of King Ihould give*: 
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* (hould regard him as a common thing. 

One born to be my Subjeft, not my King 3 
VJy Vaffals too, like me, would think him fo, 

And fuch Scorns generous hearts can’t undeigo; 

Hs out of Favour then I don’t expofe 
idim, to fuch ignominious Slights as tho 
Flam. Madam, if this be fo, ’tis you that Reign, 

And o’re both Camp, and Courtare Soveraign. 

The King’s but an Idea , and does bear 
No Sway, but what you him in pity (pare. 

To receive Embaffies is now your due, 

Then as Romes Legate let me fpeak to you* 

Or if that Name difguft you here, you may 

Still as a private Roman , Jet me fay, > 

That in thefe dayes the only way to Reign, 

Is Romes Alliance, and her Aid to gain 3 

By it to Neighb’ring States. Kings can give Law, 

Quiet their own, and keep their Foes in Awe. 

No Monarch better does his Crown defend, 

Than whom (he graces with the Name off riend: 

By it is Attains more King, uncrown’d, 

Than thofe whofe Temples Diadems furround. 

Laod. I knew to what, Sir, this difcourfe would come. 
Kings are not Kings longer than pleafes Rome: 

But if (he have their Crowns at her difpofe, 

To Attaint (he little kindnefs (hows: 

She with her Greatnefs does her felf deceive, 

Elfe ftie’l not beg for him what (he might give. 

Or if that Prince fo much her Fav rite be. 

Why fends (he him without a Crown to me ? 

Why for a Subject drives (he thus in vain. 

To move that heart, which would a King difdain 3 
Stoopt he to Rome, or fuffer’d her Commands, 

Sullye the Sup eam Power in his hands. 

My Heart cannot my Glory, Sir, betray, 

I fcorn thefe Kings have Jearn’t how to obey. 

And fince at large you fee what my Thoughts are. 

Spare for the future both your Threats and Prayer. 

E 2 Flam . 
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Flam. But let me pity, Madam, your Miftake, 

And beg you yet would'from thefe (lumbers wake^ 

Think but on Rome, think what her Power can do, 

Let your own fafety change thofe thoughts in you. 

Carthage deflroy’d, Antiochua o’rethrown. 

To be oppos’d (he is too mighty grown. 

Both Sea, and Land, unto her Mandates bow, 

And of the World Rome is the Miftrefs now. 

Laod. Miff refs oth’ World ! how would that Name affright 
Did I not know Armenia is my Right. 

Did none to mighty Hannibal fucceed, 

Or he reviv’d not in Prince Nichomede 5 
Or had he not to him the Secret (hown. 

How your redoubled Powers may beb’rethrown. 

That valiant Scholar of a Man fo great, 

May put his Leffons, Sir, in prattife yet 3 
Alta by three Crowns gain’d, fix Battels fought. 

Has prov’d the Condutt which that Mafter taught 3 
But thefe were Stroakes he did for tryal (how, 

The Capital may fear his Mafter-blow. 

And he one day— 

FUm. That day is yet far off, 

The Gods of Rome do at fuch threatnings feoff 3 
That God whofe (hade at Canna did appear, 

And fill’d your conquering Hannibal with fear. 

But fee the Mighty Arm that muff become, 

One day fo fatal to the Stars of Rome. 

SCENE III. 

Nichomede 3 Laodice, andFlaminiur. 

Niiho. The Power Rome to her Agents gives is large, 

Or in my judgment you exceed your Charge. 

Flam. Sir, if I aft more than I ought to do, 

The Senate may exad the Account, not you. 

Nicho. Go then, and let my Flame the freedom gfin, 
After your State Intreagues to entertain 
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1 he Queen, whofe thoughts perhaps fuffer fuch force* 
Under the mighty weights of your difcourfe. 

That I the Expence of Time and Art muft ufe, 

1 expel thofe Maxims you would introduce. 

.. F j T he Plac’d Love might bring on her 

Made me for pity be her Counfellor. * 

Fhcho. Whilft you to pity her fuch Caufes find, 
i ou re an Ambafladour extreamly kind 
But I muft doubt thole Counfels which you teach. 

Madam, what Treacheries did this Roman preach > 4 

riant* You grow outragious# 

Nkho. Sir, I Ihould do fo. 

* if Yet to Ambafladors Refpeft you owe. 

All Countreys to lb ftcred a Degree. 

\\n> iC n B ? a , ft ” ot /° l muc h your Rank and Quality 5 
Who CounfeJs, is Ambaflador no more, 

He has renounc’d the Charge he had before— 

Did he his Anfwer, Madam, yet receive? 

Laod. Yes, Sir, and fuch as became me to give. 

'jiHi'a Then kR . ow / 1 P rize y° u for no more than thus, 
■Attains Agent, and F laminin $ 

Or if you force me, I lhall add to all 

The Poyfoner of my Mafter Hannibal. 

Behold what Honors you from me obtain. 

It you Id have more, go to the King complain. 

Or if Cv M ee d T e J i uftice ’ when 1 n ^e’t my Suit, 

Or if he fail, yet Rome knowes how to do’t. 

Y ? u may of both go ask it if you pleafe. 

Fiam. Prince, think what may enfue fuch wrongs as thefe. 

SCENE IV. 

Nichomede, and Laodice . 

N/o&o. That Counfel for the Queen had been more fit 
My generous Thoughts now to her hate fubmit 5 
Thefe thoughts to which my Jufticedid appeal, 

And made me long her murdrous Plots conceal. 


Till 
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Till forc’d by new defigns, I now did bring, 

Ztnon and Mithrobatef to the King s, 

Who knowing fomething will furprize his Ear, 

He does himfelf their informations hear. 

Laod. 1 know not what, Sir, the event maybe. 

But this proceeding's not approv’d by me; 

Nor what fhould force you to't I cannot guefs. 

The more the Queen fhould fear, fhe fears the Jefs; 

And ftill the more fhe is difgrac’d by you, 

She with more fiercenefs will her Hate purfue. 

Nicho. Fain would fhe make my juft Complaints appear, 
The effetts of my Refentments againft her. 

But that falfe Mask of Courage which fhe wears, 

Shrouds but her Doubts, and does difguife her Fears. 

Laod. Court Myft’ries are oft fo clofe and fine. 

We but at Random of their Aimes divine j 
Whilft to defend me, Sir, you were not here, 

Rome never did for Attains appear 5 

Nor to our Loves the leaft difturbance gave, 

But now, whilft you but one dayes freedom have. 

That day, and in your fight the Roman State, 

Pre(Tes for an Alliance, which I hate $ 

So that there’s nothing which I can perceive. 

But urges you with fpeed to take your leave 5 
For whilft you ftill within their Pow’r remain, 

Strange Throngs of Fears over my Spirits reign. 

The King dotes on his Wife, Fear?, Rome, , and you, 

By your Renown have made him jealous too, 

I fcarce dare think what I am forc’d to fay, 

There’s too much Reafon to expe<ft foul play. 

And you--but I lee Attains appear, 

What Projefts, what Defigns can bring him here > 
Perhaps the fearch of me is his fntent. 

If fo, retiring l le that Game prevent. 



SCENE 











S C E N E V. ' 

Nichomede , Attain, and Laodice . 

Atta. Madam, that converfe was fo fweet before, 
Now mine is interpos’d,is fo no more. 

Laod. Your importunity that’s fo extream. 

Me in my fecond felf may entertain; 

Knowing my heart my Spokefman he’I become. 
And anfwer you as he has anfwer’d Rome. 

SCENE VI. 

Nichomede , and Attain* 

I Atta. If, Sir, my prefence drives the Queen away 
will retire — * 

Nicbo. No, no, Prince you may flay. 

For I have fomething flill to fay to you, 

I laid by all thefe Rights that were my due * 

The Thoughts of being deflin’d to a Throne, 
Refolving to maintain my Love alone 5 
And did requefl you wouldiattempt her fo, 

And nothing to the Kings, or Romes Aid ow; 

But I muft either think your memory’s bad, 

Or you make no account of what I faid. 

Atta.: You force me ill, Sir to remember this, 
Whilft yet between us nothing equal is. 

Tis true, you with fome Rights of Birthright part. 
But will you, Sir, give up the Princefs Heart. 

Thofe Vertues did create his Love, decline 
And quit thofe Glories make you feem divine. 

Six Battels gain’d,three mighty Kingdoms won, 

The glorious Affault of many a Town. 

Sir, with fuch Seconds, what can equal you ? 

Make then theQueen indifferent ‘twixt us two. 

Let her no more that Mafs of Glory fee, 

Heapt on you by Succefs and Vi&ory. 

At once, Sir, let her from heart remove 
Your mighty Deeds, your Vertues and her Love, 

Or elfe ‘gainft all that odds, let me prevail 
To place the King, and Rome in t'other Scale 5 













Yon may by what already is obtain'd. 

Judge there will little by their aid be gain’d. 

Nicho. Prince, this Excufe is very bravely fram’d 
I fee you han't loft all your time at Rome, 

And if not Courage, have brought Cunning home. 

SCENE VII. 

Arfnoe , Njchof»ede i Arafper 3 Attains. 

Arafp . Tis the Kings pleafure. Sir, you him attend. 

Nicho. What I .<? 

Arafp. Yes, Sir, he fent me to that end. 

Arjin. Prince, calumnies are eafily o’rethrown. 

Nicho. Madam, that Truth by me is fo well known, 

I wonder you inftruft me in a thing 
I never doubted— 

Arftn. Why then did you bring, 

Sweli’d with vain hopes which will your felfenfnare 
Zand Mcthrobatcs from fo far, 

Nicho. I was refolv’d the whole fhouldbe concealed, 

And you have forc’d it, if it be reveal’d. 

Arfn. Truth forc’d it, and did o’re your Cifts prevail. 
Such Undertakings, Sir, do often fail. 

They both faid fomewhat more than what you taught. 

Nicho. If you’re difpleas’d you that difpleafure fought. 

Arfin> 1 cannot be difpleas’d at what I find, 

Save that it blemifties fo brave a mind, 

That to thofe mighty Titles which you had, 

We mu ft the bafe one of Suborner add 5 

Njcho. Then to accufe you,they are fubornd by me 

Arjin. Prince, mines the trouble, yours the fhame will be ? 

Nicho. And thus their Credit you would take away. 

Arjin. No Prince, I rather ftand to what they fay. 

Nicho. What have they faid which your belief can gain ? 

Arjin. Two mighty Words which will augment your Fame. 

Nicho. May not I know thefe words of fo much weight ? 

Arafp . The King expe&s, Sir,your Attendance ftraight. 

Arfn. F rom him you { l hear them, go know his command# 

Nicho. Madam,I now begin to underftand 

His 
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His love toyou, chafing his love to me, 

Will make you faultlefs, and me guilty be. 

But- 

Arjin. What? continue what that But does mean? 

Nico. Two weighty words which lie think of again. 

Arfitt. Thofe words of fo much weight may not we know? 
Njco, You 1 hear them from the King, to whom I go. 
SCENE VIII. 

Arftnoe and Attain. 

Arfitt. My fon, we Triumph; this great Nicomecle 
Begins to fee how his Deceits fucceed, 

Thofe two Accufersby himielf produc'd. 

Which fliould to kill him, be by me feduc'd ; 

B*ut to defame me were fuborn'd by him. 

Being ftartled at fo foul and black a fin. 

Both accus'd me, but did declareas loon 
They to it by the Princes Gifts were won : 

How mighty’s Truth before the face of Kings, 

It from the Souls dark parts, a fecret brings. 

That Prefence does all Falfhood foon confound. 

They’ve loft their own, who fought my Fame to wound. 

Att. Madam, 1 joy to fee fuch a Deceit 
Has left your Glories yet more pure and great. 

But put this Bufinefs to a clofer Teft, 

And lay afide a while your Intereft, 

YoU’l lefs indulgence to a Humor give, 

Makes you thofe Villains with fuch eafe believe 
Their ftory twice this day has alter’d bin, 

Subor’nd by you, and then fuborn’d by him. 

Againft a man in whom fuch Vertues reign, 

Such treacherous Souls fliould no belief obtain: 

A confefs’d Traitor does not faith deferve. 

Arfitt. You ’re generous, Attain, and I obferve. 

That even a Rivals Glory’s dear to you. 

Att. If I’m his Rival, he’s my Brother too. 

We re ofone blood, and that blood in my veins 
Forbids me think him guilty offuchftains. 

Arfitt. And does that blood of yours forbid you lefs, 

F ’ T< 
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To think your Mother is a Murtherefs > 

Your Mother, whofe Deftru&ion mu ft be fure, 

Unlefs his Lofs her Safety does procure. 

Alta. If 1 ’gainft him fuch witnefs fcarce believe,- 
To them ’gainft you I can no credence give 5 
But yet your Vertue that’s above all Crime, 

May let me keep for him a juft Efteem. 

His Glory has thofe jealous Spirits rais’d, 

Which arebeft pleas’d when Vertue is difgrac’d. 

Who wish bafe afts (Tpur’d on by Envy) ftrive 

To dark the Luftre of fo fair a Life 

For me, if other minds by ours be known, 

Or we can guefs of their thoughts by our own, 

I mu ft prefume that I in him (hall finde 

The felf fame Maximes, and the felffame minde. 

With that great Rival I have fair play us’d. 

Not fought hisRuine, nor his Fame traduc’d. 

Thofe Aids I have, I did demand aloud, 

And I think him with fuch brave thoughtsendow’d, 
ThatGloryonely his Defigns infpires, 

Andvbut with Merit counters my Defires. 

Arfin. Intreaguesof Court you never yet did prove. 
Atta. Should Princes not like Princes treat of Love ? 
Arftn. You treat and talk like one did little know. 

Atta. Madam, I fpeak thofe Vertues Rome did (how. 
Arjin. From time perhaps you will the knowledge gain' 
What Vertues ftiould compofe a Monarchs Train. 5 

Mean time, although that he your Brother bej 

Think that you have a Mother ftill of me, \ ’ 

And to defeat what you of this conceive, 

Come fee haw far the King does it believe. 


AC T i~ 



Tru (ias 3 Avjiont 
Fruf. Ktfpef) bring the Prince 

And pray forbear. 



’■tftas, Avfione, Arafpes. ■ 


[_Exit A'rajfes. 
Madam, 
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Madam, thofe fighs which do my Bowels tear, 

What need you thus with grief my Soul opprefs? 
Thofe Tears will nothing add to your Redrefs * 

Nor is there need of them for your Defence, 

Do I his Crimes doubt, or your Innocence ? 

Or in all I have faid, what do you finde, 

Should make you think that I can change my mind? 

Arji. Ah Sir,what can repair thofe wrongs that be 
Thrown on the Jufteft by bafe Calumny ? 

Virtueonce charg’d with falfhood, can no more 
Be made fo pure, fo bright as ’twas before. 

Still fome reproachful mem’ry does remain, 

Which to the brightelf Glory brings a ftain. 
WhilftfSir, Detraction harbours in your Court, 

And People blindly.would the Prince fupport 5 
Truth is too weak that Scandal to remove, 

They’l think me freed from onely by your love $ 

And if the leaft Spot reft upon my Fame, 

If your worft Subjefts but fuppofethe fame. 

Can I deferve your love ? or do thefe Fears 
Concern too little then to merit Tears ? 

Fruf. You ’re fcrupulous, and do too much miftruft 
A Husbands love, that knows his love is juft: 

Glory by Calumny becomes more bright, 

And from its darknefs gains a greater light: 

But here’s the Prince, and you ftiall fee to day-- 

SCENE II. 

Frujias } Arjtxoe, Nicofaede 9 Arafpes ) Guards* 

Arfin- Pardon Sir, Pardon for our onely ftay: 
Pardon for Laurels are fo fertile grown ; 

Pardon for the Supporter of your Throne, 
Pardon”' - - 

Nico. For what Madam ? Three Kingdoms won. 
Which my death muft devolve upon your Son ? 

For having fo far preft your conquering Arms, 

That even Rome has taken the Alarms: 

F a 
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F or having too much Regal Power Riftain’d, 

For that Renown I through the world have gain’d. 

For having with Succefs and Glory fought, 

Following the Maxims my great Mafler taught, 

If I want Pardon choofe ’mongfl thefe my Crimes 5 
I know no more, Madam, unlefs you’l joyn. 

That Villains ("by fome others gain’d) betraid 
My ea lie Faith to credit what they faid. 

That having a dear Soul free from deceit, 

I wanted light to fee into their cheat; 

Tis glory t his, and not a crime for one 

Who lives in Camps, where no Court Tricks are known 

Who fcorning bafenefs, does not Thunder fear, 

And knows no Stratagems, but thofe of War. 

Arfin, Sir, I recant: he cannot guilty be, 

Loading me with eternal Infamy, 

He onely does that common Hate obey, 

Men to the odious Name of Step dame pay . 

That Humour having in his heart took Root, 

He aoes to me the flrokes of Fate impute. 

Does Hannibal his Mailer (having here 
The Publique Faith) give up himfelftofear . 

And rather truft his Life and Liberty 
To black Defpair, than Hofpitality > 

I hofe Terrois which-his doting Soul invade. 

Are onely Plots by me before-hand laid. 

1 hough he fuch Charms in Laodice efpies 
Tis imke Attain fee with the lame eyes/ 

Tis 1 1 he Aids of Rmc again# him gain’d. 

An.; ah that wounds him iffues from this hand 
\°. U ? h t0 blemi(l1 h’attempted have, 

All T enge > tbat Miftrefsfave, 

dfri, C P h rd ° n ' d in a > alous Lover, 

>_ut l do fomethmg more in this difcover a 
T was r.ot his Love that fofler’d this DefW 
That 1 m your Wife,Sir, is mv created p r ? * 

For dfe^ho-t° n h ly fprh . lgS th5s Cah '™y,‘ 

elle, in fho.t, what can he charge on me? 


Hav-^ 


sjf* 
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Have I fince firfl your Armies he did command, 
Deny’d th’affiftance both of Voice and Hand? 

Have I refus’d him that Renown was due ? 

And when he flood in need of Aids from you. 

And might have perifht had they been delay’d. 

Who better preft that neceffary Aid l 

Sent fiim quick Succors, both of Men and Treafure, 

And to fupply his Wants, made it my pleafure 5 

You know this, Sir, but fee he does return 

For all that I have done, Reproach and Scorn. 

To rob me of your love, has fcandal us’d, 

But ftill in Jealous Lovers all’s excus’d : 

J fay’t again— 

Pruf. Whatanfwer canft thou make l 


Njco. That the Queens goodnefs I mufl: wonder at. 

I will not fay that with thofe Aids (he gave. 

By which (he did my Life and Honor fave. 

And which with fo much Pomp file does repeat. 

She fought by my hand to make Jttaha great, * 

And by this Arm of mine thofe Glories heapt, 

Which this day tells us fhould by him be reapt 5 
By what file was to fo much kindnefs wrought, 

I leave to Heaven to judge,that knows her thought 
Thofe gods who heard the Vows fire made for me. • 
Will of our €aufe thebeft Deciders be. 

Mean time, fince the appearance is fo fair. 

She fpoke for me, 1 ought to fpeak for her. 8 
And for her intereft, I muff let you know 
In puniftiing two Villains, you’re too flow. 

Tsinott and Methrobates ought to be 
A Sacrifice to her wrong’d Dignity* 

They both accus’d her firfi, and thatfcarce done 
They made her faultlefs, to accufe your Son • * 

But no way clear’d themi'el vet, their death is made 
Too juft,for having thus with Greatnefs plaid. 
Offences done to thofe of our Degree 
Gan no way but by blood, repaired be, • 
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For things unfaid, you cannot pardon give, 

The Blot remains vyhilftthe Jmpoftorshve, 

And (paring them, you Royal Blood expofe 
Unto the malice of fuch Tongues as thofe. 

Th’ examples ilI yourJLife in hazard lies, 

If you let fcape fuch fpreading Calumnies. 

Arfin. How Sir, would you deftroy ’urn for that truth 
Which Heaven did fuddenly put in their mouth. 

That truth which does reftore to you your Wife, 
Cancels her Scandals, and fecures her Life > 

That truth which did your Sentence, Sir, fufpend, 
Whilft for my Int’reft he does this pretend > 

1 ou have no Cunning, Prince, no Court tricks know. 

Vruf. Leave um, and of your own Defence think now 
Purge your felfof a Crime fo bafe and low. 

Nico - Ipurgeiny felf, you cannot Sir, think fo. 

You know too well thofe of my Dignity 
When they grow guilty, aim at things more high 5 
Their Failings like their Glories are fublime. 

And with their Pow'r they do proted their Crime. 

T have rais’d your People, brought your Army here, 

In an oppreft Queens Iii’crefts to appear, • 

Snatcht her from hence in fpite of Rome i or you. 

Or all that Attain Rivallhip could do, 

And of their Tyrannies have ftopt thecourfe, 

With all your own, and all Armenia's Force, 

Had been fit Crimes for fuch a Soul as mine’ 

If I a breach of Duty could defign. 

Mean Spirits for Revenge ufe fo defame 
And ’tis mo ft properly the Womans Game. 

Gainft thofe Impoftors then your Sentence give, 
f 01 my fake, or the Queens they ought not live 
At the Jaft moment, men with Heaven make peace 

1 r y\ b c ft u P £ e r rs when W °rWly Int'refts ceafe * 

And thofe bale fpirits when about to die * 

sTrf morc what they hld ‘ d ™y- 
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Nzco . Pray Madam, the true Caufe declare. 

Why you fhould prefs fo hard thefe Lives to fparej 
Or let us think you fear, left dying they 
Might out of confluence fome clofe Plots convey. 

Arp. What hate than this Sir, can more cruel be ? 
Whilft I’de acquit him, he accufes me. 

But Sir, perhaps my prefence whets his Rage, 

I by my abfence may thefe Heats affwage, 

And quieting a Spirit foar’d fo high, 

Prevent thofe Crimes at which he yet may fltei 
I will not ask that Pity fhould procure 
For my prote&ion, you a Crown fecure. 

Nor do I feek my Attain to fave, 

That he fhould half of your Dominions have. 

If that your Roman Friends requeft it fo, 

I never did of their Intentions know. 

They with their Pow’rs may favor ftill my Son, < 
But 1 (hall need no Aids when you are gone, 

I love too well Sir, not to follow you, 

When in thefe arms you pay to Fates their due , 
Upon your Tomb my Love’s laft Duty, Grief, 

At once (hall facrifiee my Tears and Life. 

Rruf. Ah Madam! 

Arpn. Yes Sir, when that time fhall come, 

Your Deftiny and mine fhalj be but one. 

T hen fince he never (hall my Soveraign-be. 

What fhould I fear r* what can he do tome ? ’ 

All that I ask in favor of that Gage, 

That Son, who does fo much his hate engage 
Isthat he may return to Rome, and there” * 

Finifh his days under that Senates care $ 

To whom you did commit his Youth,- and be* 

A weak Remembrance of'your love to me.5 
This Prince will ferve you better than before, 

When Jeslouftes fhall wound his Thoughts no mdrer 
And rear not Sir, though thus you Rome defie , 

For ali her Power his Valour is too high. 
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The Secrets of great Hanttibal he knows* 

From whom Rome did receive fuch mighty blows, 
Africk^ and Aj/a yet admiring (land, 

At t hofe renown’d Advantages he gain’d 
For Carthage and Antiochuf . But new 
I go Sir, and the liberty allow 
To your Paternal Goodnefs, to improve 
The tendernefs of Nature, and of Love: 

1 mutt not longer in your Prefence fee 
My felf unworthily reproached be. 

Nor would I move your anger againft one 
Who is your Valiant,and your Conquering Son. 


SCENE III. 

Truftas , Nicomede , 4rafpes 9 Guards. 

Truf. This in my breft does ftrange diforders raife 
Yet Nicomede , l cannot think thee bafe, 

But let s yield fomewhat to the Senates Prayers, 
And ftrive to reafliire the Queen who fears 5 
Paffion for her, Affe&ion pleads for thee, 

I would not have this Hate eternal be. 

Yet though I prize them, cannot in my breft 
Cherith thefe thoughts onely to break my reft. 

1 would make Love, and Nature, of accord. 

Father, and Husband be j and in a word—! 

Nico. If I may with you any credit win, 

Be neither one, nor t’other. 

Truf. What then } 

Nico. King. 

Bravely that Noble Charadier refume 
Paffions in Monarchs hearts Ihould finde no room. 
Father and Husband are refpefrs not known 
To a true King, who ftiould regard his Throne, 
" oth,n g®ore. Reign as you ought then. Sir, 
And [Rome will fear you more, than you fear her! 

vv>K how , ftle r who dares to threaten you, 

With apprehenfions does my Lofs purfue 

Hoping by lofing me, ftrange things to gam, 
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Caufe (lie forefees i fhali know how to reign 
Prmfi. Thus thenungratefuf i’lerhy counfel ufe, 
® r m y f ou r Kingdoms choofe. 

1 wixt thee and Attaint thy King does make 
his lvidend, thou one of them muft take 

No longer Father now, but King i’iebe 

Nico. Were you as well Kingbf Lao 4 fr 
And could with Juftice fuch a choice propofc, 
/mould ask time e’re 1 my thoughts dilclofe. 

But now to lhow my will to pleafure you. 

Yet with refpc<Si not to offend her too, 
laniwer without frivolous delay, 

*^°T^ ou u r Inten ti«ns not to what you fay. 

To that dear Brother all thofe rights tranfpofe 
And let Laodtce be free to choofe. 

By that fee which is mine. 

Prufi. Poor abyedt mind, 

VVhat fury makes thee for,a woman-blind* 

Prefer ft thou her to all thy glorious fights? 

1 ° all r th y valour to my Realm unites > * 

Arcer fuch bafenefs, doft deferve to live > 

Ntco. 1 rollovv that example which you give. 

Prefer not you a woman to that fon. 

By whom thofe Varies thole crowns were wok? 

F ' l r y° u fec me renounce a crown for mine 
Ntco. Do you imagine that is my ddign > 

It to my brother what is yours/quit, 

‘nothing yei Id having no right to it, 

T?| r M har K C n 1 .l inroyo u. r 9 row nspretend > 

II death fhall to your Right and Reian o-iveend 
Pardon roe Sir the Harftinefe of the f hr “ lc Cnd - 

Yet Fate in fine docs limit Monarchs days 
Your peopie then, wanting a King, wi]J iec 
And choole perhaps betwixt that/>rince and me 

Sir, our rcfemblance is not yerfoni^ • n 

But dulleftcyes a difference may eipy. 

And the old rights ofbirth have oft been known 
To call an Elite back to fill the thro^ T™. 
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Oir if your Sub/e&s thoughts with yours agreed 
Thcir’j others brought under your yoke by me.' 
And though Rome Bill her /ealoufie purfue, 

1 can do for my felf what c s done for you: 

Prufi. Pie take acourfefor that»_ 

Ntco. It may be done. 

If to their Fears you faerifice your fon .* 

Elie your Effaces refign’d unto that Prince, 
Shallhot be his, when you are gone from hence 
’Tis not in fecret, that/this declare, 

Butfpeak it, thathe may himielf prepare* 

He hears me now. 

Pru. Ingrateful without Wood. 

/ihall know how to. nuke his titles,good. 

And you*---—» 


SCENE IV. 


Prufaty Nuomtdciy Kucduty FlaminiuSy Pirafps, Guards 

Flam. Jl my affront this anger draws. 

Sir you might fpare it to fo light a caufc 
Xommzy receive it with refentmentsdue 
But I have Friends that (hall appeafe her too.’ 

Pru. Pie do her right, to morrow from this hand, 
Aitaluiiuzll receive fupream command.* 

We make him King of Pont us and my heir ’ 

And for this Rebel who does fo much dare' 

Komt (hall be Judge what his affronts deferve: 

In Attains Read, he (hall for Hoftage ferve. 

And to conduct him fit means (hall be found; 

So foon as he has feen his Brother crown'd 

* J\nd will you fend me then to Rome* 

Pru. Yes Sir.* 


Go, ask your deatLaodice from htr} 

Ntco. We go, i»lc go Sir, and (hall there appear: 
A greater Monarch then you dare be here FP 
Flam. Rome on your anions will true value fet’ 
9 we are not there yet 






The Journey's long', iind you may be deceiv'd, 

.Things well begun are often ill atcheiv'd. 

Pm. Away Arafpes, double now his Guard* 

Atta: Sij;. 

Pru. Thank Rome, and Hill have this regard. 

That as her powers are thefprings of yours, 
t'Tis her iupport alone your power fecures. 

But Sii 1 now muft your excufe delire, (ttFlmiitiuL 

The Queens difgufts Tome contort do require.' 

Tie therefore go but leave himftill with you. 

Attains once more give Rome thofe thanks are due. 

SCENE V. 

Attaint and Flaminm. 

htta. What value (hall I on thefe favours fee 
Which for the higheft Merit are too great ? 

Your kindaefs does fo far all bounds furpafs 
1 1 has for my ambition left no place. 

Yet Sir I needs muft fay myEathers throne. 

Would not compleat my happinefs alone. 

That which moft charms my fpirit is that now. 

The Armenian Queen may to my wilhes bow. 

The feepter which does make me worthy her.*. 

Flam . Will not your paffiion in her heart prefer? 

Atta. Str refolutions are not always one. 

Our thoughts are oftchang'd by occafion, 

Befides it was her dying Fathers care. 

She fhould be fpoufc to the Btthinian heir. -* 

Flam. She being Qyecn, that will's no order now. 

Further then ‘tis her pleasure to allow, 

Befides what can (he in a Crown refped. 

Given in that Princes wrong (he does affed, 

In you who rob her of a Friend lo dear. 

And of his fall the only Authour -are. 

Atta . That Prince fent hence, to whom (hall (he complain 
Who can gainft&wwr, and us^ her caufe fuftain. 

For ftill 1 promife to my fell your aid. 

Flam «Counfels are different by occafionsmade 
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And to be plain, Prince i’le not promife it, 

Atta. At this Rate Sit you do confound me quite 
By Soveraign power I am but wretched grown 
If I muft loofe your Friendfhip with my crown. 

But l Romes ju (lice wrong in doubting thus 
Han’t you her orders ? 

Flam. Y«s for Attaint. 

Fdt that Prince whom (lie from his Cradle knew 
But for the King of Pontas muft have new, 

Atta. New orders Sfr I cannot underftand. 

Why Rome fhould crufh jhe work of her own hand 
UnJefs fhe /ealous of my power become. 

Flam* What i’ft you fay Prince, what i'ft you prefume? 
Atta. Only from you Sir 1 would comprehend 
To what this unequallity would tend. 

Flam. 1 would explain c t and would recover you 
From thefe defttuftive errors you purfue, 

Born courting for you the Armenian Queen, 

Difpenc’d with Juftice out of that efteem 

She had for you, but flnee fhe does obtain. 

You by more /uft and equal ways may Reign, 

Glory does with her love to you difpence 
/»nd flops her a&ing further violence. 

Then leaving that Qyeen to her own thoughts free 
Tour wifhes muft eliewhere direaed be, 

Rome will a fitting match for you provide. 

A LY' B ” r I f. t 1 hat Qy een confent to be my bride * , 

Prince if my words can any credit gain. 

You muft endeavour to fupprefs this flame. 

Or it of my advice you take no heed, 

SC i yf ° r * h . e ^. cn «« e’re you do proceed. 

Atta . Finding fuchcoldnefs tofuch lovefucceed 

And whilft to feed myWiflies fhe does Feign 

FllTl'nllf thC r When Aemakes me W’ 

Flam. Sir that my anfvvers may not be toorude, 
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T o theie effays ofyour'ingratitude. 

Follow your humour, and your Friends offend.* 

Your Sovereign now, and all things may pretend. 
Yet fince it is lb frefli you can*t difown 
‘ Tis Rome which this day feats you in a throne. 
Remember what the King but how did fay. 

You will be nothing when you loofe her ftay. 

SCENE VI. 

Atta. Was it thus Attains thy Grandfires reigtfd? 
Wilt thou be King to have thy power rcftrain c cT 
By fuch a World of Matters ? Ah I find. 

Titles thus bought are irkfome to my mind. 

If for fuch Matters / mutt gain a Crown 
‘Twere better to be fub/ed Hill to one. 

And heaven has given him fo great and brave 
•Twere bafe to flight him and become Romes Have, 
Then to the Romans let us boldly fhow 
Livingamongft them we their Maximes know. 

That all they do they tofomeends apply 
And all their Friendfhips yeilds to policy 
Then in our turn let us be /eafous too. 

And aft for us what for themfelves they do. 

Theend ofthe Fourth A<ft, 


ACT V. SCENE I. 

Arfmoe» Attains. 

A rp. HpO fear this Rout, / fee no roafon why 

What c s in a moment born, as foon will dye 
Ifdarknefs does increafe its noife, the light 
Will dilfipate the vapours of the Night. 

Lefsdoes the peoplestumult me difturb 
Then to fee, thou canft not thy paflion curb.’ 
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Bat led, by lovefo fruitlefs andfo vain 
Contemn’d not her, did thee To much difdarn 
l.' t that ungrateful from thy thoughts be chac’c. 
Now thou above her art by Fortune plac’t $ 

Jr was her throne, not eyes, thou (houldrt adore j 
Reigning without her; love her then no more. 

Oifer that heart to more obliging chains. 

Now th’art a King, Afia, has other Queens, 

Who would not icornful of thy fighes appear, 

Bur pay thofc vows to thee, thou payed to her. 

A :tdl. But Madam , if— 

hr fin. Why if (he Chou Id prove kind. 

Theirs danger in’t not feen by love that’s blind j 
Aifoonc as of her Crown foffed thou be 
She will engage thee in her hate to me. 

But Oh Gods! can her rage thofc limits keep.’ 
Can’d thou in iafety in her bofome deep ? 

Tninked thou that her refentments will not prove 
The lword or poylon to revenge hcrlove. 

.What is’t a woman won’t in fury do ? 

htta. You with faliearguments conceal thetruN 
T he Senate who no powerful King would fee, 
Feard that in Ntcomede they fear in me. 

To a queens bed l cannot now pretend, 
unlefs 1 will our foveraign Rome offend. 

And fincc by it my Intcrefts I betray. 

To keep her favour dill 1 mud obey, 

Thofe profound pollicies 1 underdand, 
f7 hadens to the worlds command.' 

If any Monarch grows too great and high. 

His rutne mild remove her/ealoufic. 

Who makes a Conqued gives a wou’nd to Raw f , 
Which can cendure too great a power in one. 

But alwaves thmkes/ud cauie ot warr appears 
Gaind thofc whofegreatnefs may or’efhaddowhers 
Suey who of Empire bed the rules do know, 

, ill make us all things to their orders owe. 

Their power or e Kings to that vaft height is grown 
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All (loop to themi while they depend on lionet 
Madam, too well I am inllru&ed thus. 

By th c fall of Carthage and Jnti»ckus> - 
Leaftl be crufht like one of them,i'le bow. 

And reafons which 1 can‘t oppofe allow. 

Bate this complyance from me now commands, 

Since you give NicomUe into their hands. 

That Oftage will fecure my Faith or be, 

A Lyon ready to let Ibofe on me: 

Ar§. This is what 1 intended to advife 
Bnt with this prudence you my foul furprizc - 
Thefe things may change, but let it be your care 
To wink at jealoufies which ufeful are. 

SCENE IT? 

A*{mot) Tlaminm-i Attalas*:. 

Jrft. six is it not a conquefl worth the pain 
That from a Lover J belief can gain. 

Make him with duty that fierce flame controul 
And feat again his reafon in his foul, 

Fla. Madam, hwere well fuch conquefts to purfue 
And make this people reafonable too 
Mistime their growing tumults to reftrain 
Or if you ftrive too late you‘l flrive in vain. 

On a weak Bafts you thofe Fancy es found 
Make you believe they will themfelves confound 
Rome ufes not commotions to oppofe 
With fuch tame Resolutions as thofe 
But when to popular rage they*! found retreats 
That fenate fpares hot either prayers or threats 
With refolution her affairs fhe fleers 
And from her feven hills drives her Mutineers,? 

Who would a horrible defccnthave made 
l[ they had longer there regardlefsflaid. 

Left to the freedom to what they pleafe? 

As you in this occafion give to thefe, 

Arfu .Since Rowe does fo, we‘l to her rules fubmit 
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Her great example doth authorize it l 
And the King (hall —but now hirafelfis here.’ 

SCENE III. 

Prufias, At [woe t Flaminm 3 Attalui. 

Pru. The whole defign does now to me appear: 
Thefe Mutineers are by Armenians led. 

And have declar'd that Queen to be their head; 
Flam. I did at firft that 'twas her plot fufpeft, 
Atta. For all your cares (he pays you this refpeft. 
Flam. Sir now the times neceffity obey. 

Think what to do, talk does but breed delay. 

SCENE IV. 


PrufiaS) AfJinoe } Flaminm } Attains , Cleone. 

Cleo. Nothing can now the peoples rage withftand 
Madam they with loud cryes the Prince demand. 
And have to fuch a height their Furies born 
His twoaccufers are in pieces torn. 

Arfi. Thofe victims paid unto the peoples hate 
We with their Fury may our fears abate. 

In thofe two Wretches blood, their hands being dy'd 
They'l think the Prince is amply fatisfy'd. 

Flam. Madam if this diforser had no chief ? 

/ ihould incline to be of your belief. 

The peoples rage no further might pretend 
But form'd defigns have feldom iuch an end. 

They prels at what they have contriv'd before 
The firft bloodfhed opens the way to more 
Flefhes, and harden?, does all horror chace 
And unto fear orpitty leaves no place. 

SCENE V. 


. fr*fi*s 9 Flaminius , A rfinoe, Attains Cleone 5 A rafpes. 

Aral . The tumult towards the Court fir makes fuch haft; 
And your falle Guards do quit their J>ofts Co faft, 

I dymg may my Loyalty aflure. 
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But cannot longer fir the Prince fefcure. 

Pruf. Lets go, lets go then to thefe rebels givd 
That head they feek to crown whilft wee’r alive 
■■From off the battlements wee’l to them throw 
That precious ob/e<5t which they covet fa. 

Atta. Ah Sir. 

Pruy' Yes yes ; *tis thus we ought to'give. 

And they who fo demrnd,fhould fo receive, 

MS a. Hut fir'youT thus, thefe mutiners engage 
To execute the utmoft of their rage: 

The <2.ueen, Flaminins nor your Ma/efty 
Cannot in any hopes of fafety be. 

P ru. Whatfhall 1 to thefe Rebells then go down 
And with their darling, ycild them up my Crown, 
Theres but that choice: their power outmatching mine 
lmuft my Scepter or my Life refign. 

Flam. Though there were /uftice in what you prapofe 0 
"Can you fir of “hit Princes life difpofe? 

The power you could pretend ©re him is gone ; 

He*s now Romes hoft age and no more your Son. 

And though a Father havefofgct him quit.-, 

I muft remember what c s the Senates right; * 

Which taking of his life you muft invade, 

Gf which / will be no abettor made. 

My Galley’s now lye ready in the port 
And theirs a private paifagefrom the Court: 

If then my eounfels can’t his fall prevent. 

To my departure firft give your content. 

That thereby to the word it may appear, 

Rome is more juft then y6u,and lets levere, 

Expofe not her to that contempt and fhame, 

To fee her hoftage in her Own fight flain. 

Arftei. Sir, may 1 fpeak what 1 think’s fir to do? 

Pr«. Yes for there can come nothing ill from ycu 
Arfin. Heaven then to me, a fure device has frown. 

To purchafe Romes contentment and your own 
Since fir his Galleys ready are to go , 

He may with cafe take home his hoftage too. 
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The defigftt favourM by the private gate » 

But all things better c® facillitate: 

Sh ow your felf to the people appear kind. 

And feem ro their defires to be inclinM. 

And thas amuztng them give time till he 
With all theii hopes have gain'd the open Sea,' 

V Vfhen if they force the Court* and mifs the Prince, 

Appear confus'd, fay Rvzs&bas ftoln him hence, 

Promife. your /u ft Revenge fh.aU put die her. 

And all that in it her alfiilants were. 

Send after him with the approaching morn. 

Flatter them with the hopes of his return. 

And with a thouftnd Arts you may devife * 

Still give advantage to the entcrprize 
How highfo c're their tranfports now appear, 

They‘1 attempt nothing whilft for him they Fear. 

Oc whilft they fhall perceive all force is vain 
Thus you atfured fafety may obtain.* 

But if they find him we muft fly this date. 

For at firft fight they’l him their King create,' 

You think fo 1 believe fir ? 

Pru. Yes, I do? 

And think the Gods fent this advice to you. - 
[Theiy,thi$ what better could, contrived be > 
fUm. It gives you glory, life and liberty, 

Pefides Liodife\s llill Hoftage here, 

Jo jhat we nothing but delays, can fear, 

Pru. Then talk no more let's follow the advice. 
jirfi. Arjfpetznd three fouldiecs will fuffice. 

To guard him, nutnbers faithlefsoft appear < 

/le to Laodice , and fecute her. 

Attain where run you. 

^ A° to lr ypfo/ertfk to appeafe their, muting.’ 

I wil add another to youi ftratagem, 

jirfi Think your concerns and mine are ftill the fan;e 
;1 is for your lake if I in danger be. 

* 4 tta. Madam, i c le perifh or i‘Ie fet you free. 

■&* Go then the A meaiao ^jaeen 1 yonder fee. 

Scene 
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SCENE VI. 

Arfinotj Laodicft Cleone'. 

*' Muft fhe who caufid thefe harms unpuni(b 8 dbe 
Z>4o^. No Madam, a fit punifhment i*le find. 

For the final! Faults of her ambitious mind. 

'/a/?.,? peak you that puniflimenr who know her crime 
Laod. A finall abatement willferve for a ££ueen, 
T° f ee her plots prevented may fuffice. 

Jr ft. Say rather that her rathnefs to chaftife. 
Scepters and Crown (be does defetve to loofe: 

Laod.Great fpiritjfeldom fueh revenges ufe. 
When they have once o'recome they fooh forget 
And temperate bounds unto their anger fet, 

Jr ft. Thofe (hat believe you would be foon content 
Laod. Heaven gave not me afoul more violent, 
Arj?. To raife Up fub/e$s *gainft their Soveraign 
To hazard Kingdoms to the fword and flame, 

/nto the Court to prefs their infolence. 

Call you this Madam, little violence.- 
Laod. We’re both mifhken, Madam, and /fee. 
What I fpeak for you, you explain for me: 

But for what touches me all cares are part 
‘Twas to lerve you that made me hither haft 9 
Leafl Mijefky- might luflfer fomething rude 
From the inrag‘d f ury of a multitude. 

Send for the King and A ttalus that / 

In them preferve the Royal Dignity. 

Which e lfe an angry people may aifail. 

Arfi: Did ever pride o c rc woman thus prevail 
You that the caule of thefe diforders were, 

You that in my own courts my Captive are 
You whofe bloodfljall attone thefe crimes and be 
A viftim to affronted'Ara/efly. 

With confidence dare thus your crime pilrfiie, 

And talk as if /fhould ark grace of yoiu 
Laod. .i/adam, whilfl you thuschilidate appear, 

You don t believe tis 1 that ce maiand hcff : 

H 2 













That when I pleafe you (ball my vidim be 
Nor can this Tumult beafaultinme. 

Your people are all guilty, and in them, 

Juftly thefe ads you may as crimes condemn. 

But I‘me a Qijeen and cannotbe accus'd. 

If for my faiety I thefe Rebels us’d : 

Since rights of Warr did never yet deny 
Railing revolts again ft an Enemy * 

Who. robs me oi my fpoute,/ mine may call r 
jirfin. 1 am To ^/adam r and what ere befall, 

B lure when ere-thefe Rebels force the Court 
That moment with your head you anlwe r for’c 
Laod. You’lfalfefy your threats, or on my tombe 
■toon fee a great and foya! Heccatombe 
But Afadam, could you do’t although there were* 

Zenon and Mitbrobates harbor’d here, •/ 

Think you my plots have bin fo lamely fram’d 
But I have Jikcwiie your domefticks gain’d. 

Find out a man that wouldhis lifebetray* -, 

That’s fondof dying, and.hee‘1 you obey, : - ' i ! *3 

Yfcjt o’rc Bythlnia 1 pretend no f.vay,.'. '' - 1 

Give meifreepalEge lo Armema^ 

And that you may yourown /uft power regain-- 
Reftore my fpouic,whcm you with hold in vain 
jirfin. That fpoule of yours,you may towards R omc puriue - • 
Flamintui hashim,hee’l reftore him you. 

Bit pray make haftc,ycu’l mifs him eIfe,for he 
Is by this time at leaft a league at lea. 

Laod. Could 1 believe’t—* 

Arfin. You may do’t if you pleafe. 

Laod. Fly then thole furies which my fpims feize, 

Afrer the knowledg of an ad fo foul. 

All generous thoughts are bannifht from my-foui - 
Jut rather as my hoftage here remain,. 

Till with this hand, his freedom 1 regain, orr noo . 
Plego and pluck him from theniidftofR^. f ;ih 
With all your : .fub/cds, and with all my own " ' ■ ' ' 

At her own gates i‘le give her my Alarmed 

Supi - 
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Supported with ten hundred thouland armej. 

My rage fhall their her tyrannies iubdue* 

Arfn . Tnen you’l in fine reign ore Bethinia too ? 
And in that frenzy does pofieis you now 
The King muft of your Regency allow. 

Laod. Madam il £ ereign, and yet not in/urc him, 
.Since he is bu t the picture of a King. . 

What need he care, who lavrs does here ordain, 
Or whether Rome or 1 for him does reign. 

But fee 1 hive an other hoftacre yer. 

S GENE VII. ’ 


Alt dm Arfwoej Laodice, C leotie. 


Arf. Saws £ tthou them Attdus imkQ their retreat ? 



Attaim Ah Madam (' 

Arfi. .Speake 

Atta. Ah Madam l what is done 
Summes up all our preceding fcares in one. 

The Prince is fcap c d. ... 

Laod. Then Madam fear no more, . 

I’me now as generous as I was before ; 

Arfin. Does Atot/tfr'delight to affright me too ? 
Atta. Hope not io well-, as to prefume it fo. 
Wretched Ar^/wTccLby his ill fate. 

With his weak guard-uo foon&r readtY the Gate 
Thrbugh which Fhmms had pall to his fleet 
But he fell wounded at the PfinccsTe^K 
And his fe w followers danted at th at fight 
Fearing the like fatb took a fplebcft? flight. / 

Arfia. But who, alas} could wound him in that-oate? 
Atta. Ten or twelve foldters ! who aHuards did^wait 
The Prince.-*— - " ” 

Arfin. Ah Ion there Trayrors every where,. 

Few fub/eds to #heir Rafters faithful are, 

5ut whence of this could you informed .be 
Atta>- A/afpes l'elf did dying tell it me, 

Buthear what only caufes my'defpair, 

To/oyn me with my Father I took care. 







But all in vain for coming to thefKorc.' ^ 

1 law that Monarch to his fears gin p*r<\ 

/n a i'mall skiff after the RomaaRcc, 

Who was perhaps no lefs afraid .their he,. 

SCENE Vllh 

PrufiAty Flaminiui) ArfmoCiljiQd’tct> Attaint, Cleo *?. 

Pru. No, no.beleivcusycttoobrave to fly. 

Here wc‘l defend your gloryes or we*I dye. 

A>(i. Lt ts dye, lets dyedi r, and not vidinis be 
Unto the fury of an enemy. 

’1 is better weofeur own fate difpofe 
Then leave it to the Pleafure of ©nr foes* 

Laod. By this dilpair you that great mail offend 
.i/uch more then when you him to Rome would" fjrnd,,' 
Since in my breaft hefuch an Empire hath : 
feu fhould believe him worthy of my Faith, 
l thou Id dilbwn him, had he not a mind 
Revenge can*r animate norpaflicn blind. 

Did not in him all that is. generous dwell. 

But here he conics ice if I know him Well. 


:n» 


S C E NE L A ST. 

Prufiaf, Nicomedes , A rfac?, Liodiee^ Flamirtius, &ttalu$ y 

Nico . All** quiet fir, my fight did loon aifivage 
1 he peoples fury and has balmfrl their rage 
Pru. Rebel in my own Pallacc. clo'fime br’avc 
AV\ Rebels a title I (hall neverfiavcf 
{^ m H, not .^ TGto ttproach yout’hatf# ‘ 

Like Captms grown prcua With their charge offtake 
rf - a ® * bring fha t re p©fe, 

Whrch iome ill inttrefts fought to dikcmpcfe: 

Not that would a crime to Rome impute, 

She grcatnefs follows with a clot'e 

And her Ambafiador did what he ought-, 

V Vhen to divide our growing powers he fought 
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But yet Cvc don't limit him to confining 
To mike her fear, let me your favour gain 
Pardon your people, too much hear and rage 
In which their love to me did them engage. 

Pardon thofe faults'they receffity thouglit, 

Faults which to you have peace and fafeety brought 
Forgive them you too Madam, and let me ° 

A vow’d admirct of your goodnefs be. 

1 know what *twas made you my foe become, 

A mothers love would fain have crown'd her fonf 
1 will my fc-lf affift in the defign, 

If you can yeiid he t ike his po wer from mine, 

Ajia. more conquefts Madam does afford, 

And to crown him you may command this fword 
Gnoofe but ore what place you would have him King 
And to his hands Fwill that Scepter bring. 

Arfin. Ah ft r J why do you farther preis this ftri r e, 
Y £ ave in your power my glory and my life. 

Can't your ambition their receive an end. 

But you‘1 your conqueft ore my heart extend. 

Again ft fuch vertue there is no defence. 

My breftto yield bleeds with impatience, 
joy n then this vi&oty to three Kingdoms wpn 
And I in you fhallgain another fon 
Pru. Madam, then I yeiid too, and mud b delve. 
My glories do in fuch a fon revive. 

But for this happinefs which we receive 
Man't we Prince know to whom our thanks to «ivc 
Nico. The Author of it would not fir be known 
But took a pledge from me,.which / mutt own 
* Twas here he faid it fnould reftored be. 

A'ta. Sir if you pleafe accept that pleug from me 
jV/ro. By this brave a&ion you beft let me know 
That in your veins, true royal blood does flow 
You are no more th’ ambitious Have of R 0Vte 
But the Redeemer of a Crown become * 

Brother with my chains others off arc throne. 

The Kings, the Queens, Bjtbiniai and your own. 
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Tut why conceal your lelfar.d lave the ftau ? 

To Ice your vertue at the rjigheft ta^c, 

1 thought agr itiift c>ur in/uft’ce, twould act heft, 

VVnen not"3y this weak her vice prepolLfi, 

And 1 on one of us r i vengM might be, 

If 1 had/udg’d illof what'nowl tee. 

But Madam (to Arfino'e. 

drjiri. Tis enough! now divine, _ • 

Wait was the ftratagem youM add to mine, ‘ 

And fir my lpirits pleas d to fee nw Son (to Nicmede 
His ftcptthat courleofills 1 would have run. 

Nico. g £- r to |j e pjj'tn 1 think each generous nvnd, 
to Fla A . . ... “ 

Might happmels in ycut alliance hod. 

But with thole Laws which Rome to Kings vyould give 
VVe can e t from her the ftile pi Friend .receive, ; 

Let u$ then, have it free from f'crvhude 
O: Enemy will be a name lefs rude. 

Fla: This I muft leave fir to the Senates care 

But thus much caan/vrth confidence declare, 

Thu at the leaft Prinee you’d find that refpcfl 
Such an Heroick fpirit can expert. 

And if the name of friend they can e t allow, 

1 htyH think to have found in you a worthy Fo?% 

* Pru. Since thus our civil Jarrs com poled are 
To render thanks to Heaven let utprepare 
Ana that our happinefs may firm become 
Fray to the Gods to grant us peace with Rome.. 

The End of the Fifth and 
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